xe 


BILL MESSNER-LOEBS : “TON COKER » TROY HUBBS 


I JUST HOPE I T 
DIDN'T DRAG ALL OF meme? §=WHEN BRAD AND 
YOU OUT HERE ON A fee =I BROKE LIP, T 
WILD GOOSE CHASE, THOUGHT THAT i Bi hes 
HES 


é 3 WAS THE WORST 
Behan teed < PART... BEEN CALLING, 
CMON, KAREN, iin eS) i 
re A ¥. ty — 
Seeeeeeee ee pope nS | yw 
WAV AV AVAA E = 


7 Zea] 
WELL, I HOPE Z 


YOU WON'T GET Z Z 
NG 


c E Z ti, \ 
ONLY ONE T GOULD LK M 
bn 


[ 
! 


fg 


‘— 
SO WE BREAK | 
CURFEW FoR A 7 ( i) 
FEW HOURS. IT'S 
NOT AS THOUGH & 
WE HAVEN'T DONE £ 
(T BEFORE! 


wT THINK 
HE'S... WATCHING 
ME. 


HE'S BEEN 
TALKING ABOUT 
GEORGIE ALOT, 
ABOUT HOW L 


f q = NIGHT, WHEN L 

( = SAW SOME... THING 

\ a= = TRYING TOCLIMB J—_| 
or > IN GEORGIE'S 


S- 


, IP “'NCOW. iE 
/@ WELL, THINK 
HE'S HIRED SOMEBODY 
U TO TAKE MY BABY. 
Vaan 
PRINTED IN CANADA j ba [| | | 


EVEN E 
SMOKE \N THE 
House! 


“ane 


\ Wp <=: 
“yall 


Way 
tae 
a 


Hai ili ih 
mi 


A) Why 


iy 


va 


j 


it 


OF sl / 


FOR MONTHS IN 
EVERY DIRECTION. 


THE GRASS WHISPERS 
OMINOUSLY, AND THERE 
/S A SENSE THAT 
NOWHERE STRETCHES 
OLT ANP AROLIND.. 


THE FIRST 
PERSON THAT 
SAYS ANYTHING 
ABOUT KANSAS, 

GETS IT! 


BURNOUT, 
GET OVER HERE! 
WE'VE FOUND 


AND Y'KNOW 
WHAT'S REALLY NUTS? 
IT LOOKS LIKE IT'S 

MADE OUT OF 

PLASTIC £ 


a 
AND THE LOGICAL 


EXPLANATION FOR 
THAT WOULD BE...? 


WELL, AT LEAST 
WE HAVE FOOD, SORT 
OF, VEGGIES THAT 
TASTE LIKE CHICKEN... 


WHATS UP 
WITH THIS WHOLE 
PLACE? WHERE 

ARE WE?! 


WE’RE NOT 
ON OUR PLANE 
OF EXISTENCE. 

PUR SORE. 
(S.-- 


= 
) 


\( ~aane 


Sie s> 


GOT TO SAVE 
N FAIRCHILD! 


FROM 
AGIANT PEZ 
DISPENSER? 


R IL DON'T CARE 
IF HE'S A CHOCOLATE 
4 UPSIDE-DOWN CAKE! 
GET RID OF THO: 
HEY KAT, type : 
WEREDYA BD KILLER MELONS: ; 
FIND THE GRAPE j F. ‘a 
APE? id “ 


OH,GOOD. 
IMGLAD You 
CLEARED THAT 

up. 


THINGS JUST 
GOT WORSE? 


WILL TAKE YOD 
TO EONE 
WHO DOES 


THE? WERE 
FORCED TO LIVE HERE 
WHEN THEIR SHIP WAS 
SHOT DOWN BY THE 

EVIL BOITWEN HEGEMON?! 
BARON VON JUNIPER 

HONTS THEM 
> MERCILESSLIP! 


RENEGADE 
TURTLES,,., SOUNDS... 
INTERESTING... 


THe TORTOISES 
WERE SIAMESE TWINS, 
SEPARATED AT BIRTH, 
BUT SHARED A SINGLE 
AS EVER SEEN THC 
HAS EVER 


YEAH! WHEN I WAS A 

KID, I USED TOREAD 

ABOUT THESE SPACE 
TURTL 


INFRARED ¥-RAY 
GOSSLES DON'T 
DOSQUAT IN THE 

DAYLIGHT! 


AS 
IST WEARING WHITE! 
IT'S GIVING MEA 


HEADACHE! 


13 


(p Cc oN 
NEW FRIENDS. THEY GEN13, huh? 
CaLLTHemseLvesTHe = \ I THE BEACHTIZ 


GENIS, HEV ARE A 
TEAM OF SUPERHEROES 


§ Zuo) 
Va vet 
THANKS, LEM. ‘i . 
IM BOBBY AND Pe 
THIS IS ROXY. <=> 


re 
cy 
Z ot) HELLOOOO 
‘| CAITLIN. ANDIM, 
fi K HAPPY TOSAY MY 
q XRAY SPECS JUST 
KICKED IN HEY, 
WEASEL, MEET 
CAITLIN. 


Pe) 


LET ME GUESS -- 
THESE TURTLES ARE 
rer 


PILOTS ON THE St 
AND THEY'RE OU! 
RIDE HOME. 


hecas: ROKY 
IND BOBB' 
ARE rag 


YEAH, BOBBY. 

THEIR PLANES ARE 
FUELED BY 
ROOTBEER. 


T LIKE THESE 
GUYS, I'LL TAKE 


ROKY! IM 
RIGHT BEHIND 
you 


On MAN! I BET 
THEY'RE HEADED 
STRAIGHT FOR 


WHAT COULD 
@ POSSIBLY GO 
WRONG NEXT? 


KAT, DID 
otto: 

NOW I'M. lla 
CONVINCED THAT 
KAREN AND GEORGIE 
HAVE NOTHING TO DO. 
WITH US BEING 

HERE. 


I BET EVEN 
LYNCH HAS NEVER 
BEEN TO A PLACE 
LIKE THIS. ITS LIKE 
WE'RE IN ANOTHER 

WORLD! 


FIRST WE GET 

Mateat Ne ee GET 

X, WHICH | M1 i HERE, YOU 
WITH OVERSIZED TOYS — CONE RUNTI_ A 


--AND THEN ROXY 
nis BOBBY VANISH - 
LONG WITH THOSE ‘. 
YEAH, AND 
TURTLES. THAT CHILD IS 
DEAD MEAT! 


V Se 
WHEN I GET 
MY HANDS ON THAT A WHAT ARE 
LITTLE TWERF I'M SAH! THEY DOING 
GRUNGE! LOOK! 
THE ENTIRE FIELD 
(S FULLOF 
i Kies! 
THERE'S A WHOLE 
HERD OF RUG RATS 
TO PULVERIZE! THIS 
IS GREAT. 


ROTTING 
GARBAGE, BROKEN 


GLASS, MIASMIC 
DESPAIR... 


Bossy, 1AM 
NOT DIGGING 


BUT IT'S AFAR’ 
STRETCH row, 


WE'VE LANDED 

ON AN EPISODE 

OF A BAD FOX 
TV SHOW! 


MAXX! THE 
BIG, PURPLE GUY 
WHO WAS HANGING 

OUT WITH THE 

TURTLES! 


--FORA 
BETTER VIEW 
OF THECITY. 


THINK POSITIVE 
AND CONCENTRATE ON 
YOUR LEVITATION 
POWERS, AND I'LL GEN- 
ERATE ENOUGH MEAT 


WHERE'S 
HE'S GOING? 
| HES RUNNING J} a 
AG away! by, 


WE DIDN'T 
MEAN TO SCARE 
HIM. WE'RE LOST (7 
AND NEEDHIS [7 

HELP! 


MY NAMES 

SARAH. I CAN 

TAKE YOU TOA 

FRIEND OF HIS 

WHO MAY BE 

ABLE TO HELP 
yOu 


WHAT IS IT 
THIS TIME, SARAH? 
E 


you've 
BROUGHT ME 
THE HUMAN 
GOT SOM ANTEATER. 
FRIENDS YOU Ff 
MAY LIKE TO ‘ WY THE GUY 
TALK TO. WHO THOUGHT 
a HE WAS MARISA 


THE ONE WHO 
ciaims TOHAVE \ 
INVENTED. F 


THERE ARE MORE 
PEOPLE WHO THINK THEY'RE 
SUPERHEROES IN THIS 
TOWN THAN YOU CAN SHAKE 

A STICK AT. 


SO YOUR FELLOW 
TEAMMATES, CAITLIN, 
GRUNGE, AND SARAH, 
ARE STUCK INANOTHER 
WORLD? AND YOU GUYS 
ARE A NATIONALLY 
KNOWN SUPERHERO 
OUTFIT CALLED 


Wr I KNOW 


IT SOUNDS NUTS, 
BUT IT'S TRUE! Y 


YOU GUYS 
HAVE GOT TO 
SETTLE DOWN 
AND RELAX. 


WE'VE ALL 
GOT PROBLEMS, 
YOU JUST HAVE 
TO LEARN TO FACE 
THEM INA 
RATIONAL WAY. 


WE HAVE TO 
FIND MAXX SO 
WE CAN GET 
BACK TO OUR 
FRIENDS.OR AT 
LEAST THAT 
RUBBER-HEADED 


DON'T 
TRUST THEM, 
THEY ARE 
AGENTS OF 
gone! 


[ne0 OuTx« cK. | 


HEY, 
Lire ret Lua 
wie (A 


THE OUTBACK OF 
CONSC'OUSNESS! 


BIG SURPRISE! 
SO WHO /S IN CON- 
TROL? HOW DO WE 

GET OUT OF 


LISTEN 
CAN'T YOU \ RoR CAREFULLY, 
JUST DROP THE YOUNG 
| MUMBO-SUMBO LADY! 
AND TELL US 
WHAT'S GOING J, YOUAREON A 
ON? IASSION.YOUARE HERE 
“ ~ | (AKEN THE SIEEPER. 
baneaynt LOW HM To 
REGA! N CONTROL OVER 
HIS MEDITATIONS. 


AWAKEN? 
YOU MEAN SADREAM! 
THIS ISLIKE ] ADREAM! AND IF } 
A DREAM? / YOUFAILTHEN THE BS \ P 
ENTIRE OU7BACK } 
Wilt BE 
DESTROYED! 


--HARDLY A DREAM, 
MY LITILE PALLY! TM your 
WORST NIGHTMARE ! 


STAND ASIDE 
SESTAR: ‘e 
M'SELF 4 SWEET 
SC4M HERE, AND 
NOBODY'S GONNA 
BUT, WHAT CI t 
MAKES US WRECK ST ! 
RESPONSIBLE? IF 
WE'RE SUST IN 
SOMEBODY'S HEAD, 
THEN THIS (S-- 


I FOYND THIS 
PLACE WHILE I 
WAS WANDERING 
THROUGH THE BACKS 
SF PEOPLES’ MINDS! 


THAT 
SOUNDS MORE 
LIKE A SEVERE 
BEHAVIORAL 
DISORDER, 
MISTER- 


DRAINING 
THE L/FE FORCE 
FROM THESE KIDS 
IS SICKENING! 


OH, IT'S SICKENING, 
CHILD LOVER. BET 
UNDERSTAND, NEANDER?, 


BUT SINCE THE 
QUTBACK !S 
FOREVER, I CAN 


wm Wade 


YOU'RE NO 
MATCH FOR THE 
GEN13, MR. GONE. I'LL 
SCATTER YOUR ARMY 
OF TEETH WITH A QUICK 


CAITLIN! 
WATCH YOUR 
BACK! 


BUT FOR NOW, 
LET ME INTREDUCE 
you TO MY ARMY 

OF ISZES. BAT THE 
INTERLOPERS, MY 
PETS! 


I THINK ROCKY 
OVER HERE WANTS 
TO PLAY PAPER- 
SCISSORS -ROCK. 


WHAT KIND OF TOY 
DO YOU 


YOU REMIND ME OF 
A. A WILDCATS ENEMY 
f NAMED SLAG. 


BUT YOU'RE 


HEY, 
I'VE ALWAYS 
CALLED YOu 
A BABE! 


Uh-oh. 
LOOKS LIKE 
OUR LUCK MIGHT 
BE ON THE 
ROCKS! 


YOU ARE NO 
MATCH FOR MR. 
GONE. THE COMBINED 
ENERGY OF YOY AND 
THE CHILDREN 
WILL BE THE FINAL 
PIECE TO FIN'SH 
MY PLAN! 


{I} 


I'M NOT HERE 
YEAH! WE TO FIGHT YOU. DON'T 
DIDN'T WANT THESE SUPERHERO 
ANYTHING BLT — | CONFRONTATIONS GET 
YOURHELP. WHY | OLD? BESIDES, WHEN 
WON'T YOU HELP f& DID I EVER LAP EVES 
ON YOU? J 


US AGAIN? 


you “ail OKAY, SURE! 
SAVED OUR WE RAN INTO SOME 
FRIEND! : - OTHER PURPLE GUY 
NAMED MAXX! OUR 
MISTAKE! 


BUT WHAT 


ABOUT THAT GONE 

GUY? HOW CAN WE 

FIND HIM? LOOKIN 
THE BAD GUY 
YELLOW PAGES? 


AS SOON 
AS WE GET 
THIS BUTTOUT 
OF MY OFFICE, 9 
TLL BE HAPPY 6) 
TO TELL YOU !/Saane 


FIRST WE 
BREATHE -- 


DOESN'T ITSEEM 
WEIRD TO YOU THAT 
EVERYONE KNOWS 
WHERE GONE'S SI 
RET HEADQUARTERS 
ARE, INCLUDING 
JULIE? 


WEIRD IN 
COMPARISON TO 
WHAT? HUGE FLOAT- 
ING MONKEYS? 
PURPLE JUNGLE - 
GOD-DO-GOODERS?, 


THIS IS 
NUTS! WE'RE 
NOT GONNA FIND 

ANYTHING HERE 
& BUT RABIES! 


THIS THING IS 
REALLY GLOWING! 
CAN YOU BUST THE 


WAITA SEC... 
ALL THIS JUNK, 
TURTLE SI 


I THINK 
THERES A 
CONNECTION 
WE'RE TAKING 


THEY DON'T 
CLOSE BEHIND yOu! 
WE CAN GO THROUGH 
THE OPENING BY THE 


TRAIN TO GET 
BACK HOME! 


wow! 

IMAGINE IF ALL. 
THOSE PORTALS 
WERE (NSTALLED 
JUST OUTSIDE 

OF EVERY LOCKER 
ROOM IN THE 
NBA? 


{_ THENLETS 
FIND THE REST 
OF THE GANG AND 
GET THE HELL 

OUT OF HERE! 


Uh, BOBBY? 
WHYS THE SKY 
FADING IN AND 

Out? 


s 


I THINK THAT'S 
THE LEAST OF OUR 
WORRIES RIGHT 
NOW. LOOK! 


Y22'VE RUINED 
EVERYTHING! BY 
STEALING THESE 
RELICS FROM ME, 
You'VE FREED THE 


DREAMER’S SUTBACK 


FROM MY 
CeNTREL! Jf 


you've 

DERAILED MY 

NL PLANS AND FoR 
THAT YOu WiLL. 
PAY DEARLY! } 


YEAH, PICKA 
FREAK AND START 


YOU GUYS . 
HAVE PERFECT Jf 
TIMING! 


YOUR 
TIMING 
COULDNT BE 
ANY WeRSE! 


BLT IN DOING Se, VW 
YOU HAVE D29MED 
YOURSELVES AND THE 
CHILDREN ! THE OUT- 


NOW THAT 


7 I'MGLAD WE'RE 
ALL TOGETHER, BUT 
THERE’RE SO MANY 
QUESTIONS THAT 
ARE LINANSWERED.,. 


WELL, JUDGING 
FROM THE LOOK OF 
THAT SKY, ANP WHAT 


GONE SAID, WE'D BET- 

TER GET A MOVE ON. 

THIS WHOLE PLACE 

COULD COLLAPSE 
‘ON USAT ANY 


NOW DON'T. 

GO STRAINING YOUR 
BRAIN, MISS GENIUS, 
NOT EVEN EINSTEIN 
COULD FIGURE THIS 

Our. 


WHERE THE PORTAL © 


1S, AND THE PORTAL 
1S JUST PAST THE 
TRAIN. A 


BEFORE ANYONE 
CAN STOP THEM, 
THE CHILDREN 

| STREAM ONTO 
THE PLASTIC. 


GO QUICKLY 
AND BE WELL, 
CAITLIN. We 
WILL NOT MEET 
AGAIN. 


YA LATER, 
CHUMPS, 


C'MON, WE'VE 
GOT TO LEAVE. }} 
NOW! 


NO-TIME 70 
ARGUE! THis PLacE Vy 

13 ABOUT TO 

IMPLODE! 


KARRRENNNLL 


I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE...IM 
SO HAPPY 
YOU'RE ALL 
RIGHT! 


SOALLI 
WANNA KNOW 
1S, IF WE WERE 
IN SOME GUYS 
DREAM 
WORLD... 


BEST 


TWO OUT 
OF THREE, 
KID? 
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